oues Labour's iojti 

'So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heaoenly oath, vow’d with integrity. 

Kin. O you haue lin'd in defolation heers, . 

Vnfeene, vnuilitsd,much to our llianae. 

Qu. Not fo my Lord, it is not fo 1 fweare, 

Wchaue had paftimes heere and plealant gamc s . 

A melle ef Rulfioas left vs but of late. 

Kin. How Madam * Ruffians? 

I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Gout tlhip andof ftate. 

Rofa. Madam ‘peaketrue. It is not io my Lords. 

My Ladie( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtefic giucs vndeferuing praife. 

We foure indeed confronted were with route 
In Rulfu habit : Heere they ftayed an houre. 

And calk’d ipace: audinthat houre (my Lord/ 

They did not blelle vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them fooles: but chisl thinkc. 
Whcnthey are thirflie, fooles would fame haue drinks 
Bcr. Thisiciltsdrie tome. Gentlelweet, 

Your witsmakes wifethings foolilh when we greet 
With eyesbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofc light : vdur capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your hugettore, 

Wife things feetne foolifh, and nch things but poorc. . 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich: tor m my eye 
Ber. Iamafoole, and full ofpovercie. 

R 0 r But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were a fault to fnatch words tro-n my tongue* 

Ber. Oj I am yours, and all mat l polieUe, 

Rof. All the fooie mine. 

Ber. I cannot giue yon leile. _ 

Rof. Which ffthc Vizards was it that you wars. 
Ber- Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

That hid the worfe,andihew’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcricd, 

They’ll mocke vs noyv.dovyncright. 




Da- 


1 • Loues Labours 

‘Du Let vstonfcffe and turne it to aieft. a . AA . 

o ' Amaz’d my Lord, Why looker yourHigneCfc fadde. 
%f' a Helpe hold his browes,hc’l foundtwhy looke you P*?: 
Sea-fickc I thinkc, commingfrom Mufcouie. 

Ber. Thus pours the ftars down plagues for penury. 

Can any face otbralTe hold longer out , 

Hweliand 1 , Ladiedart thy skill at me, 

B. iiile me with fcorne, confound me with a Hout. 

Thruft thy (carpe wic quicethrough my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit : 

And I will with checneuer more to dance. 

Nor ncuer more in Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuer will 1 truft to fpcechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boycs tongue, 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, > 

Nor woo in time like a blind-harpers fong. 

Taffata phrafes/ilken cearmes precifc. 

Three- pil’d H pcrbols fprucc aftV.aion j. 

Figures pedantically thefe hammer flies, 

H.iue blowne me full of maggot cilentation. 

I do rorfweare them, and I heere protelf , 

By this white Gloue(how white the ha rd God knows/ 
Henceforth my woing minde (had be tspieft 
In rullec yeas, and honell kerfie nocs. 

And to begin Wench, fo God htlpe me law, 

Mv loue to thee is found, y^orciackc or flaw, 

‘Rofa. Sans, fans, I pray you. ... 

Ber. Yctlh uea trieke 

Ofthcoldrsge beare with me, I am ficke. 

He leaue it by degrees: toft, let vs fee. 

Write Lord haue mercy. on vs, onthofe three., 

They are infeatd-, in their hearts it lies : 

They liauc the plague, and caught of your eyes : 

T hefe Lords ate vi(ked,you are not frees 
For the Lords tokens cn you doe I fee. 

No. they are free that gaue thefe tokens to vs,. 

Ber. Our f ates are forfeit, leekenottovndoe VS. 

Rof. Ic isnotfo ; for how can this be true, 

That you ftuadforfeic, being thofethat fue*. 

H / ’ T 
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